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The comicall Hiftorie of 

Enter Gratiana • 

Graft. Fairc fir, you are well ore-tanc : 

My L. ‘Baffanio vpon more aduice, 

bath fent you heerc this ring, and doth intreate 

your company at dinner. 

For. That cannot be 5 
his ring I doe accept mod thankfully, 
and fo I pray you tell him : furthermore, 

I pray you (hew my youth old Shjlockes houfe. 

Cjra . That will I doe. 

Ner. Sir, / would fpeakc with you : 
lie ice if / can get my husbands ring y 

which I did make him fweare to keepe for euer. 

For. Thou maift I warrantee rtial hauc old fwearing 
that they didgiue the rings away to men $ . 
but wele out- face them, and out* fweare them to; 
away,make hart, thou knowrt where I will tarry. *• 

Ner. Come good fir,will yov fhew me to this houfe. 

Enter Lorenzo and fejfica. 

Lor . The moone (bines bright.In fuch a night as this* 

%'vhen the fweet winde did gently kifle the trees, 
and they clid make nonoyfe, in fuch a night 
Troylm me thinks mounted the Troian walls, 
and figlf d his foule toward the Grecian tents 
where (reffed lay that night, 

Jefft. Jn fiich a night 
did Tbijbie fearefuily ore- trip the dcWey 
and (aw the Lyons fhadow ere him felfc, 
and ranne difmayed away. 

Loren. In filch a night 
f\oo&tiDido with a willow in her hand 
vpon the wildefea banks, and waft her Lome 
fo come againe to Carthage, 
hjfi. In fuch a night 

CTFlodea gathered the inchan ted heart s * 
that did renew old Efon. 

Loren. Jin fuch a night 

did 


the Merchant of Venice, 
did Uffic* deile from the wealthy lewe, 
and with an vnthrift loue did runne from V cnice, 
asfarreas Belmont. 
left. In fuch a night 

did young Lorenzo fweare he loued her well, 
dealing her (oule with many vowes offaith, 
and ncre a true one. 

Loren In fuch a night 
did pretty Jefftca (like a little fhrow) 
founder her Loue, and he forgaue it her. 

left. I would out-night you did no body comet 
But harke, I hearc tlic tooting of a man. 

inter a A-fejJhtger. 

Lorm. Who comes (b fall in filence of the night ? 

UMefen. A friend ? 

Loren. A friend, what friend, your name I pray you friend? 

- Meff. Stephana is my name, and I bring word 
my Mi fires will before the breake of day 
be hcere at Belmont, Hie doth ftray about 
by holy erodes where (he kneelesand prayes 
for happy wedlock houres. 

Loren. Who comes with her ? 

CMeff, None but a holy Hermit and her roayd s 
I pray you is ray M aider yet ycturnd ? 

Loren. Me is nor. nor we haue not heard from him, 

But goe wc in i pray thee hjfw* i, 
and cereruonioufiy let vs prepare 

forae welcome for the Miftres of the houfe. inter flame. 

Clown/?. Sola.folat wo ha, hofola,fola. 

Loren, Who calls? • 

0o. Sola, did you fee M Lorenzo fola, fola. 

Loren, Leaue hollowing man«hcere, 

CUwne. Sola, where, where ? 

Loren, Hecre? 

Claw. Tell him there's a Pod come from my Maifter, with his 
home full of good newes , iny Maider will bcheere ere morning 
fweete foule, 

LorenJ 
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